£ ntet Dmchei of Torkc y wh Clarence children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam^s our father dead i 
Dtit^ No boy v (bread, 

B oy. Why doo you wring your hands, and beat your 
And crie ,Oh Clarence spy vnhappic fonne ? 

Gerl, Why do you looke on vs, and duke your head, 
And call vs wrctches^rphanesjcaftawayef, 

If that our noble fatW be aliuc ? 

Dttt . My prettic Cofens,you miflakc me much, 

I do lament the fickeneiTc of the King : 

As loath to loofe him>not your fathers death : 

It were lofllabour,to weepc for one that vloft- 
B oy. Then Granamyou conclude that he is dead, 

The Kmg my Vnclc is too blame fo^r this: 

God will rcurnge it., whom I will importune 
With day lie praicrs,all to that effect* 

Dut. Peace children, peace, the King doth loue you well , 
Incapable and ill allow innocents* 

You cannot guede* who caufde your fathers death, 

B oy. Granaijiwc can : For ray good V nc!e Gloccllcr 
T old me, the King prouoked by the Queenc, 

Deub/d impeachments to imprfpp him : 

And when hee told.c mefo, hee wept, 

And hugd me in his armband kindly kill my cheeke, 
And bad me relie on himas on my father,. 

And he would loue me dearcly as his childc, 

Dut . Ohtliat deceite fhould ftca’e fuch gentle (banes, 
And with a virtuous vifard hide foulc guile : 

He is my fonu^yea^id therein.my fhame : 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy, Thinkeyou my Vncle did didemble,Granam 

Due, I boy. , 

Boy. I cannot thinkc it,harke what noife is thisf Inter tbi 
Qh. Oh who fhalLliinder me to waiic and weepe* Q*#?' 
To chide my fortune, and torment my fclfe? 
lie ioinc witli blacke defpaire againft my foulc* 

And to my fclfe become an enemic. 

Dhu What meanes this fceaneofrudcimpaticncef 

Q*. To make an aft of tragickc violence, 
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VAmxdm Lord, your fonneour Kingisdead 
Whv oroiv the branches,now the rootc is witherd, 
ivhv wither not the leaues.the fap being gone* 

Tfyou will hue, lame nt : if die, be bnefc : . - 

That ourfwift winged foulc s, may catch, tb« K< in t>*» . wtf 
Or like obedient fefetefts, follow him < ;Oi 1* 

Tn his new kingdome ofperpetuall relt . .■■■. L 

Dut. Ah fo much intcrcft hauc I in thy forroW. 

As I had title in thy nobl c huf band l: 

I Bauc be wept a worthy husbands deaths n o i • - 
And liu’d by iookingon his imges. , 

But now two mirrors of his Princely lemblance * 

Are crackt in pccccs,by malignant death* 

And I for comfort hauc but one falfe g’afte. 

Which greeues me when I fee n?y fhayne in him- 
Thou art a widowC,yet thou art a mother 
And haft the comfort oftby children left thee : * 

But death hath foatcht. my children from mine atmes,. 

And pluckt two crutches froni my feeble limmcs, 

Fdwardand.Clatencc,Oh|WhatcaufchaucI ^ 

Then^cingbutmoityofmygriefe, tfosdie 1 

Toouergo thy plaVits and dtownc thy cries? 

B«/. Good Auntyyou wept not for our fathers death, 

Howcan we aid you with our kindreds tearcs# 

Gerl. Our fatherlefle diftrefle was left vnmoand. 

Your Widpwes dolour^ likewise be y nwept. 

Giue me nohclpt in lamentation,. ( ,*io' - '■* 

t barren to bring forth laments# 

jngs reduce their currents to mine eies, 
i halb&nggoucrnd by the watty moane, ' • 

May fend foot th plenteoustcares to drowne the world : 

Oh for my husband, for my eyre Lo. Edward. ... 

Kmko. Oh for our father, fot our dearc Lo: Clarence, 

Dut . Alas for both,both mine Edward and Clarence. 

Q*. \ybatfbiy. bud lbut.Edward,andheisgonc; 

A m. ivharftjyhadwebutClarcncc.andheisgonc^ 

Dut. Wh.at ft.ues had, I bjjtth<?y,and they are goaci ; 
CK Was neuer widow, had lo dearea lolic, 

£ i ' 'Itmvfi 
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